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They cannot die. They feel no pain. They crave human flesh. They are the Revenants. The immortal known as 
Mot finds himself captured by the clandestine organization SANCTUM, dedicated to the destruction of his hind. Enslaved and assigned to 
be the bodyguard and companion of Sibyl, the SANCTUM leader's daughter, Mot and his protege Connor are forced to endure the worst 
punishment ol all... a teenage girl's whims. But when the remaining Revenants begin a surprise assault on Sibyl's mansion. Mot finds 
himself stabbed through the heart by none other than Ripley, the Revenant leader with whom he seems to share a dark and complicated 
past. What happened centuries ago between these two inhuman rivals that brought them, inexorably, to this act of betrayal? 
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LOOK 

r AT HIM— ^ 
POOR THINS. 

HE HAS NO IPEA 
WHAT HE IS, POES 
HE? I WON PER 
, WHERE HE CAME . 
k. FROM. A 


T IS HE ^ 
TRULY 
ONE OF US? 

I HAVE NEVER 
SEEN ONE THAT 
L LOOKED SO... 

young. a 


ANUBIS, PLEASE. OF COURSE HE IS. 
JUST LOOK AT HIS EYES. HE'S JUST 
CONFUSEP ANP SCAREP, THAT'S ALL. 

POOR LITTLE GUY LOST HIS 
. MEMORY... IT'S POSSIBLE HE 
V MAY EVEN BE OLPER A 
THAN YOU. 


UNLIKELY. 


NOW, NOW, ^ 
LET US NOT 
FRIGHTEN OUR 
NEW BROTHER AWAY. 

IT MATTERS NOT 
. WHO HE WAS 

BEFORE. A 


r it only 

MATTERS THAT 
HE UNPSZSTANP. 
WHAT HE IS 
NOW. 
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I AM HORUS ^ 
r THE FALCON/ UPON 
THE RAMPARTS OF THE 
HOUSE OF HIM OF THE HIDDEN 
NAME. My PLIGHT ALOFT HAS 
REACHED THE HORIZON. I HAVE 
BROUGHT THE WAVS OF 
ETERNITY TO THE 
L TWILIGHT OF THE a 

MORNING. 


r AND I 
WELCOME 
YOU, TEREMUN. 

TO THE 
v PANTHEON. 


^ FROM NOW 
ON, YOU SHALL BE 
v CALLED... . 
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oops... 

Y I GUESS you CAN'T ^ 
r REGENERATE WHILE I'M 
STILL tNSiPB, CAN you? 
WHAT A PITY... WELL, I PON'T 
HAVE TIME TO STANP AEOUNP 
ALL PAY PLAYING WITH YOU. 

. SO, PLEASE, IF YOU PON'T 
L MINP...JUST HURRY A 
UP AND PIE. 

























AH 

AAGGHW 
WHO THE 
HELL...?/ 


r you 

LOOKEP LIKE 

you coulp 

USE A LITTLE 
V HELP. > 


III 

g 1 it V 

INkUnlUh 


mum Ml 
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TAKE IT FROM 
HERE, TOUGH 

V euy. > 





r just > 

BECAUSE I 
PONT LIKE 
THE WAy 
THINGS 
ARE BEING 
RUN AROUND 
HERE... 
DOESN'T 
MAKE ME 
A TRAITOR. 
v DORIAN. „ 


you 

LITTLE BITCH/ 
I KNEW IT/ 
YOU TRAITOR/ 


IS HE... 
AFRAIP OF 

. you? 


HE 

should 

. BE. 
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/ WHAT'S WITH \ 
THAT PATHETIC \ 
j EXPRESSION / 

1 \ ON TOUR / 

/ iK- face? 



y/ 


, ^TlG<5K— 

































r HA ^ 
HAHA 
HAHAHA 
k HA/// 


WHAT A 

7 SURPRISE/ > 

LOOKS LIKE THIS 
BRAINLESS OAFS 
ACTUALLy SOT SOME 
FIGHT IN 'IM* 

L NOW THIS IS l 
^ FUN'/' 


ARM FOR 
AN ARM, IS 
^ IT ? J 

9f^ WELL 
\ THEN.. 
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' LET 
ME SHOW 

. you... 


...MY 

6RATfTUPS!! 


r HMPH. 

you PONT 

LOOX VERY 
. STRONS. , 


f YOU X 
' ©ONNA SENP N 

your other bis 

FEIENP IN NEXT? 
OE BETTER YET, 
WHY PONT YOU 
BOTH COME 
> AT ME AT , 
U. ONCE? y 











































My i sop... 

HE'S... 
HE'S STILL 
AUVE...!? 






































...COME 

ONNNN.. 


COME 

ONNN.. 
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/on t" 7" r 

MOTH Jp? 
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...OH 
NO... NOT 
AGAIN... 
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SHIT/ 


^ CONNOR/ ^ 
GO HELP MOT/ 
STOP THEM FROM 
ATTACKING 
^ HIM/ ^ 


WHAT? 

WHT? 


BECAUSE 

S HE'S GOING TO 
7 KILL THAT GIRL ANP 
yOU ALONG WITH HER/ 
HE'LL KILL ANYONE 
i WHO APPROACHES 
i HIM/ | 


X WHERE 

do you 

THINK YOUHe 
GOINS'? 
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DORIAW ^ 
THIS IS NOT 1 
THE TIME FOR THIS/ 
VOU KNOW WHAT THIS 
MEANS... ITS TIME 
V TO RETREAT. A 


A 



1^/ 
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WHAT IS THIS? 


ripley. 


YES. 

IT'S HAPPENEP 
AGAIN. WE'VE FAILEP. 

SO ANP GATHER 
. PORI AN. IT IS 
TIME TO— 
















































WAIT, 

you pool.'.' 


i msaxsESGZ ca 

































































































UEPERSH.. 
WHAT?'... 
WHAT THE 
HELL...?.' 
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...ANP NOW we KNOW...He'S MADE 
HIS CHOICE. I WILL END HIM, WITH 
. My OWN HANDS, WHEN THE 
TIME COMES. 


' WHEN HE N 
WAKES UP, HE 
WILL TRULy 
UNDERSTAND 
SHAME. 


/ DO NOT BE \ 
f A FOOL, ANUBIS. YOU ' 

KNOW AS WELL AS I 
PO THAT MOT IS NOT 
CONSCIOUS IN THERE. 

MOT WOULD NEVER 
i UNLEASH HIS POWER 
\ TO THIS EXTENT J 
\ WILLINGLY- y 


WHAT? 

BUT-- 


rr IS SIMPLY REFLEX. “v. 
r A DEFENSE MECHANISM. 
DEFEATING HIM NOW, WHEN HE 
CANNOT FEEL IT, IS POINTLESS. 
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MOT.' 
you AUVg 
OVER... 


MOT? 


Vin 

> 



|l|| 


it 


1 j 1 ) 7 




























































































EEM...ARE VOU.. 
ANGRY ABOUT 
i SOMETHING...? 




'T \ 

ft JH 








































ARE 

YOU TWO 
OUT OF 

your 

MfNPE?/ 


WHO 

TOLP you 
TO SAVE ME?/ 
I AM YOUR 
ENEMY// 


VvvS 

i Vvo 


TCH. HOW 
AN NOVI N©. 


(mzsmijms-SQ 


































s ...WILL Be ^ 
ALLOWED THE 
PRtViLESB OF 
SENDING YOU 
■ TO HELL. > 


r I WONT \ 
ALLOW VOU 
TO DIE- NOT 
TIL I'M GOOD 
AND READY TO 

kill you 

L MYSELF. J 































































r OH... AH... 

VES. THANK 
you, VINCENT. 

SEE THAT 
L you DO. _ 


< I'M LEAVING. ^ 
I'LL SIVE A THOROUGH 
REPORT TO yoUE FATHER 
k ABOUT WHAT HAPPENED 
— HERE. > 



' VINCENT'S ALWAVS ' 
BEEN LIKE THAT. 

HE'S A LITTLE ECCENTRIC, 
BUT LOVEABLE WHEN 
yOU GET TO j 
?W KNOW HIM. 


By THE WAY, 

I LOVE yOUE 
v HAIR. , 


I HEy, QUIT 
EAVESDROPPING.'.'/ 
WHO SAID I 
WAS ON YOUR 
SIDE/? - 


















































































































< I SEE. ^ 
THAT IS VEET 
©RAVE HEWS/ 
ISNT IT? WELL 
v THEN... 
































































































Y g-general/ ~ 

r THAT IS FATHER 
VANE YOU'RE 
TALKING TO! PLEASE, 
i SHOW SOME 
L, RESPECT/ A 


S I SEE. 

DOES THIS... 
UPSET YOU, VINCENT? 
AIK yOU WORRIED 
FOR MY DAUGHTER'S 
^ SAFETY? A 


THOSE COLLARS 
WORK FINE...IT'S 
v JUST... > 


W YOU ALREADY 
/ KNOW, BUT YOUR \ 



BPfVu^wF 

DAUGHTER BROUGHT 1 




HOME SOME NEW LugSI 
1 PETE AGAIN. FROM / 


A 1 Kp 


\ ONE OF MY M 






r SHE 
TOOK YOUR 
. PREY. , 










































































MAN 













































































r tell Me, > 
VlNCeNT-.. 
PD you FEEL 
A SENSE OF 
NOSTALGIA* 
WHEN you 
COME , 
L HERE? J 


OH? 

ANP WHY 15 

. that? 


THIS PEMON 
HAS NOTHING LEFT 
. TO OFFER ME, . 


EXCELLENT 


EXCELLENT 


EXCELLENT 


THAT 

NEWS 


GENERAL 


ro 


EXPECT 


rr NOTHING 

from you„ 


LEGS 


ARB 


after 


ALL 


you 


WHO 


BROUGHT 


THE 


MAN 


THIS 


VERY 


us 


OUR 


SPECIMEN 


FIRST 


SINGLE 


HANPEDLy 


5 


NOT 

particularlv 


COURSE 


OF 


COURSE 


YOU'RE 


OF 


WITH 


SIMPLE 


NBBPS 


SIMPLE 


MAN, 


HUNT 


THAT 


UNDERSTAND 


you 


NEED 


THAT THRILL 


you 


SEE 1C 


WILL 


GIVE 


you 


SUCH 


PREY? 


TELL 


ME 


HAVE 


you 


FOUND 



























































WHAT A 

Y GIFT YOU'VE GIVEN 1 
’ US, VINCENT. WHO WOULP 
HAVE THOUGHT THAT SUCH 
INFERIOR GARBAGE 
COULD BE USEFUL? BUT THIS 
CARCASS IS THE PERFECT 
L MANUFACTURING PLANT... , 
k AN UNLIMITED A 

^ RESOURCE... 


M/NGA .iJEN.COft' 



... AN 

UNLIMITED 
SUPPLY OF 
WEAPONRY.. 


S KNOW IF YOU ARE \ 

TRULY DEAD. YOU COULD 
VERY WELL JUST BE COMATOSE. 
THERE'S NO WAY TO TELL, REALLY. 

YOU HAD NO PUMPING BLOOD 
k OR BEATING HEART TO y 
IV BEGIN WITH. 


WELL... N| 
” 1 HOPE YOU > 

ARE STILL IN 
THERE, SOMEWHERE. 
I HOPE YOU CAN 
HEAR ME NOW. 
MAYBE NOW YOU 
UNDERSTAND, 
i TRULY . 
L. UNDERSTAND... J 



\ \ \ . 



x\ 

V. V. TMy 

































...THAT 
THERE IS 
NO PLACE 
FOR TRASH 
LIKE YOU 
W THIS 
WORLD. 
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PITIFUL 























































































































nothing. 


r ANUBIS... 'I 
r DON'T YOU 
UNDERSTAND? 
THE GOO KING IS 
PLEASED WITH 
THE WAY THINGS 
ARE TURNING OUT 
THERE'S NO 
l NEED TO 
k. STEP IN. A 


r NOTHING? 

YOU'RE JUST GOING ■ 
TO SIT ANO WATCH ■ 
. THIS FARCE" 



































...I'Ve WATCHEP HIM 
SINCE HE WAS HUMAN, 
FOR CENTURIES 
L. UNTIL NOW- 


r ...1 CAN ^ 
CERTAINLY 
WATCH HIM 
FOR A BIT 

. longer. . 


I'VE ^ 
WATCHEP HIM 1 
FROM THE CRAPLE 
OF HIS BIRTH TO 
HIS FIRST PEATH, 
ANP THE PEATH 
AFTER THAT, 
ANP THE 

k PEATH AFTER , 
^ THAT... ^ 


THERE IS A REASON THE 
OOP KINS ALWAYS HAS 
HOLLOW EYES, ANUBSS..." 
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r SO, > 

you've 
decided to 
WEAR yOUR 
OfW FACE 
s. TONI&HT. a 






















+ 1 > 


What would you know of defiance 
And waging war on the grave. 

Of shattering the shackles that bind you 
And unrlse unconquered, no longer a slave 

What would you know of clawing your way out of the earth 
With the taste of fresh dirt still on your tongue, 

What would you know of forsaking redemption 
Damned to never hear the angels singing their song 

What would you know of the rage that consumes you 
Of fury fueled by llqufef fire coursing through your veins, 

Would you willingly ravage the life of the world, bathe In its blood 
Knowing It’ll leave on your soul permanent stains 

What would you know of loss & rejection 
Of having the gates of Heaven shut in your face. 

What would you know of the pangs of hunger 

That com pel you to ingest the blood of the human race 

'Some will hate you, some will fear you 
AH will desire you, yet none shall love you' 

What would you know of peace, except when you create war 
What would you know of joy, except when you cause affliction. 

What would you know of pleasure, except when you Inflict pain 

What would you know of comfort, except when you nourish your addiction 

What would you know of those who sleep deep beneath the ea rth 
Of those outcasts who are now long forgotten, abandoned & neglected, 
What wouU you know of drinking their souls & devouring their fles h 
To unrise with the strength of ages as The Unresurrected... 






